| NCE NEW YEARS GIFT! Scans 
VALENTINES! VALENTINES! VALENTINES | 


A CHOICE ASSORTMENT CHEAP. 


SAMUEL M. STRONG, 84, MARKET STREET. 


Market Reports; Pricd Lists, tei, sual ‘Oseibal. Charges reasonable. 
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OCULIST AND OPTICIAN. 
2, KING STREET, d DEANSGATE (opposite the Star Hotel), MANCHESTER. 


A Large Stock of Magic Lanterns and Slides. opuen: a, Rade, Field; and Marine Glasses in Great Variety. Spectacles and 
Artificial Eyes accurately adapted. 
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Publishing Office, Market Street Chambers, 73a, Market Street.) : (Price One Penny. 
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' ul. THE ry JACKDAW. 


THE MOROCCO VIGNE’ TTE.. 


R. BANKS, of 73a, Market Street, ‘aad 73, Alexandra Road, 


HAS JUST INTRODUCED INTO HIS STUDIO 


I THE MOROCCO VIGN BTDTEH, 
| QUIFR A NOVELTY. SEE SPECIMENS IN RECEPTION ROOM. 


A I 
THE “EMPIRE” HOTEL, | 


| ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANOHESTER, 


Visitors will find above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid commercial and coffee rooms, large bar 
and billiard room, one of the most comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. 
Twelve fireproof and other stock rooms. 























Chop or Steak, Is, 6d,; and Dinners from 2., at any hour. Wines and Spirits of the First Quality. 


ALL ¢ hone STRICTLY MO DERATS. 


THE ABOVE HOTEL 18 OPEN AT ALL HOURS OF THE NIGHT. TO RECEIVE TRAVELLERS, 
AN ORDINARY DAILY AT 1-20. SOUP, JOINT, PASTRY, AND QHEESE, 1/6. 


























Ee 


CROWN AND THISTLE HOTEL, 


HALF STREET, CATHEDRAL YARD, MANCHESTER. 




















RESTAURANT AND LUNCHEON BAR. 
) Dinners—soups, joint, puddings, or tart, Is, 64. Tlea—with chop, steak, or cold meat, 1s. 44. Clean and’ comfortable beds. Billiard, mene 
: | —_ yo ms "ein soy . =. mn oye el a visiting Manchester will find the above hotel to afford every accommodation st 
Ht W. BENNETT, PROPRIETOR. 
: | 117, STRETFORD ROAD. 

















HALFPENNY PER POUND CHEAPER THAN AMERICAN. 


PRICE LISTS AT THE DOOR PRICE LISTS AT THE DOOR. 








THE FINEST OX BEEF, FRESH, ENGLISH, 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 


JOHN ASEZXWoORTE «& CO., 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watoh Manufacturers, and Importers. 



























NEW PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH ST. AND THOMAS ST., SHUDEHILL. 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c. ; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &e.; Gold and Silver Watches ; 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall- marked Alberts ; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade, 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., THOMAS STREET AND HIGH STREET, MANCHESTER. 




















ON VIEW.—MISS THOMPSON'S 


“BALACLAVA’™ 


MR. W. E. HAMER 
ls NOW EXHIBITING this GRAND NATIONAL PICTURE at the ROYAL INSTITUTION, Mosley St. 


HOURS, TEN TO FIVE. ADMISSION, ONE SHILLING. 
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BEEF! BEEF! BELF'! 


4§WRIGHT’S AMERICAN MEAT STORES 


ARE NOW OPEN AT 


57, Cross St, near Albert Square; 2, Alexandra Road, Moss Side; 12, Bury New 
- Road; 17, Bank Parade, Salford; 296, Regent Road, Salford; 42, Newport St, 
se = Bolton; and Rock St. corner of Eden St. Bury. 
R 











Where the FINEST 0X BEEF and MUTTON will be sold at very reasonable prices. 


A great saving will be effected. Note the addresses. One trial solicited. 
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LAST WEEE ! 


THOMPSON’S SALE 


R, HOSIER AND GLOVER, 15, oF. ANN’S STREET. 


» BRemoving to No. 5, four doors nearer Deansgate. 
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MANCHESTER MISSION, 


18°77. 


i being generally felt that some acknowledgment should 
be made of the labours of the Rev. W. J. KNOX-LITTLE 
during the recent Mission, and it being known that he is at 
present most anxious that NEW SCHOOLS should be 
erected and completed as early as possible in Cheetwood, a 
suggestion has been made that many would be glad to assist 
in carrying out an object in which he is so interested, as 
ONE PERMANENT MEMORIAL of the MANCHESTER 


MISSION of 1877. 


If any to whom this suggestion may be acceptable, will 
kindly communicate, at an early date, with Mr. Joun Evans, 
17, Brazennose Street, Manchester, arrangements will be made 
for a MEE'TLNG of those desirous of carrying out the project. 


Manchester, February 12th, 1877. 
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THE BATTLE OF THE BISHOPS | Parliamentary Bishop. Well, then, what I say is this—all these 
! | endowments for Roman Catholic uses were given before the time of 


Gregory the Seventh, when Popery began, and therefore are pure Angli- 
| can, and therefore Protestant. 
| Pope of Salford. Gadd, produce your almanack and cuitus of the 
| Saxon saints. In what reign did Gregory the Seventh flourish ? 


N compliance with a requisition numerously signed by distressed 
Anglicans and bewildered Roman Catholics, anxious inquirers as to 
whether if ever, and if so when, the Church of England became Popish, 
the Editor of the Jackdaw recently called a meeting of Church dignitaries, 
theologians, and ecclesiastical lawyers to debate the question. By common 
consent our Familiar Spirit* was elected Moderator, and the Office-devil | 


chosen as clerk. The proceedi have been thus reported by the 
on fiend :— ' ous - Pope. Very good. Now bring in that bull. 


Diocesan Secretary. 1 can’t swear to a generation, but it was after the 
time of the Norman Conquest. 


Scue.—An Upper Room in Market Street. Time: Sunday Midnight [Secretary produces various bulls, which run a-muck at Parliamentary 
Raltor foro on én diate te nen ~ yea rat ~ ecw Bishop, who, after being severely tossed about, confesses that his Saxon 
Pope of SALFORD, attended by Father lla pris - f bulls | predecessors, after all, must have yielded some fealty to early Popes of 
decrees, and doggerel verses. e “ aan Te ern pi i ils 

ackdaw [dictating to Devil}. Scorea a e hit. 
Pope (loquitur]. All hail, most venerable Jackdaw ; may I crave leave : . ” ; TU 

to kiss thy most ecclesiastical toe? I have obeyed thy # mS | Parliamentary Bishop. But Iam ready to take my stand upon the 
Jackdaw. Welcome, P me be biletesed: @ ‘ 4 a purity of the Saxo-Anglican Church. None of your Popish practices in 
‘ac sat elcome, ope. 0e istered; these wet days an those days, let me tell you. ~ 

nights still wetter have afflicted me with a most plaguey attack of gout. 


, . Pope of Salford. Possibly not. Let us, however, take the marks of the 
Therefore, I cuse stiness. ‘ , 
Braise 20 dare par area beast. What say you to images? There was a French bishop in the 


ninth century who inhibited a priest whose parishioners worshipped a 
For this is true, I will maintain ay SD 
. . - statue of St. 
Until my dying day, sir, ; j as a 
That whatsoever king shall reign, Parliamentary Bishop, And quite right too. Just the same as I did 
I'll be Vicar of Bray, sir. | when the Ritualists at St. Alban’s began to say prayers to St. Veronica, 
Pope. Ah, here comes our Parliamentary Bishop. |  Know-Minor [using his handkerchief vigorously}. Oh, your lordship ! 
Jackdaw. Yes, I have invited with him the Dean, the Chancellor, and | Would that I could pluck from my memory that rooted sorrow ! 
and the whole Chapter. They have a particular interest in this question Pope of Salford. As I was about to say, when the Parliamentary 
since they are fed out of endowments left by old Tom De La Warre, who | Bishop interrupted me in a manner so unparliamentary, the aggrieved 
flourished long after Gregory the Seventh. parishioners petitioned the Pope of Rome, who censured the Bishop, 
Pope. Oh, yes, I remember that wicked song of yours— telling him that pictures were as books to the unlearned, and the Bishop 
’ knuckled under. 
So Dean and Canon wax fat on their fees, : § . 
And stroke their sleek chins, highly pleas-ed ; Knoz-Minor. Just my opinion. Picture-books for babes ; incense and 
But never a clergyman bends his knees processions, with crosses and such like strong meat, for men. 
For the souls of the faithful deceas-ed. Jackdaw, Gentlemen, this may be all very well for the vulgar, but 
Enter Parliamentary Bishop, and train borne by Knox-Minor. between ourselves, as theologians, you must remember the Second Com- 
Jackdaw. Welcome, my lord; let me introduce you to your Legitimate | mandment, which says, ‘‘ Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 
Pope. Glad to see you come up smiling as usual. image,” etc. 
Parliamentary Bishop (contemptously]. Faugh’an! These are terribly Pope of Salford. Oh, we don't know the Second Commaniment at Douay. 
trying stairs of yours. Parliamentary Bishop. And I defer to no authority other than ts 
Jackdaw, Pooh! they raise us nearer the heavens; but don’t make- | recognised by the Act of Uniformity. 
believe to puff and blow like that. Nobody will credit you with being Father Gadd. You remember the Brazen Calf in Horeb. 
thort-winded. Sorry the liquor’s out, but take a chair. I may say the 
chair—there’s only one left. Your followers must stand. 


Knoz-Minor, Oh, don’t mind me, I’m used to postures. 


A Voice on the stairs trolling out— 





Pope of Salford. Brazen calf yourself! Though whether there is more 

brass or calf in your composition puzzles me. 

Jackdaw. Well, well, gentlemen, don’t quarrel. Set the Old Testa- 
Jackdaw. Now, then, to business. Who opens the ball ? ment aside; even Preacher Birch has turned his heel against it. Proceed. 
Parliamentary Bishop. Well, as I claim precedence, I don’t mind | Give the next mark of the Beast. 

saying that the endowments are ours, and not the Pope's, because the Pope of Salford. Well, there is celibacy ; strictly enjoined in the early 
Church of England never was the Pope's, never was Popish, and never | Anglican Church. 
thall be Popish. Parliamentary Bishop. Oh, I am all right there. 

Knox-Minor. Ahem! Knoz-Minor. Well, I confess to a certain Anglican priest who enjoys 

Dean. The latter proposition, my lord, is not necessary to the argument. | the benediction bestowed upon him who hath his quiverful. 


* Me, 3. W. Mactare says. “ very familiar ;” indeed, es “a mais nrenbin Parliamentary Bishop. Alas, poor man! he shall have no preferment 
fond of patronising Bishop and Archdeacon.—Ep. from me. 
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TEETH EXTRACTED Bt 3 PAIN, by aid of NITROUS OXIDE or LAUGHING GAS, warranted perfectly harmless, by 
J. JORDAIN, Dentist, 53, Piccadilly (opposite the Infirmary). Established twenty-five years. 
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Jackdaw. I faney I remember in an Epistle which St. Paul wrote to 
Bishop Timothy that he spoke of certain men who should rise in the 
latter days, declaring that men should not marry. Sathanas, reach me 
that New Testament. — 


Pope and Parliamentary Bishop [simultaneously}. Have we not already 
declared that these Scriptures, except in so far as sanctioned by the 
infallible Pype of Hore are not to be held as any rule of faith? 

Jackdaw. All right; pass on. 

Pope of Salford. Auricular confession was practised by the Saxon 
hedge-priests. 

Parliamentary Bishop. You don’t say so? You will next tell me that 
the early Anglicans believed in relics. 

Pope of Salford, Oh, didn’t they just; not an altar without them. 

Jackdaw. Still no one of them can boast a bone of Moses; nor was 
there a‘ Jewish altar could get even a toe of him, so skilful was his corpus 
hidden from a generation perverse and crooked enough to have believed 
either in Pope or Cesar. 

Pope of Salford. Oh, Moses was not a Catholic Saint. Father Gadd, 
you have not put him in your almanac? 

Diocesan Secretary. Never heard the name. Egad! I have 20t time 
to spend my salary, much less deal with money-lenders. 

Jackdaw. I am afraid the Pope has the best of it, gentlemen. His 
Parliamentary lordship seems inclined to beat a retreat. But what of 
prayers for the dead ? 

Knox-Minor. On behalf of his lordship I must concede that—but it is 
a purely Anglican practice. I have done it my—— 

Dean, Youshutup! We never do it at the Cathedral. Old Tom 
De La Warre haunts me dreadfully o’ nights, singing a vile parody of 
the “‘ Minstrel Boy.” 

The church was built and the priests endowed, 
High laud to the pious founder ; 
But in lapse of years ‘twas freely allowed 
The aim of the gift was a blunder. 
So Dean and Canon wax fat on their fees —— 
Faugh, I'm sick of it! 


| 
| 





Diocesan Secretary. Oh, I could match you with an old Saxon song in | 


praise of the Blessed Mary —— 


Jackdaw. Gentlemen, gentlemen, don’t be profane. No comic songs 
allowed on these premises save those of our own manufacture. You are 
getting heated, gentlemen. A walk in the cold morning air will do you 
good, but before you go, allow me to present you each and all, accompanied 
with my good wishes, a copy of 
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FOGIE PAPERS. 
[BY AN OLD FOGIE.] 
CONCERNING A SHILLING. 
qr was the last shilling I had, and I did not know how I should get 
any more, whereby hangs a tale, and the moral will follow. You 
must know that I had been lost in the Australian bush, and I at last 
arrived on the bank of a river, upon which I knew to be situated the only 
human habitation within thirty miles of me. I had been wandering about 
for nearly forty-cight hours, and had had nothing to eat save what I 
chanced to find in the forest, and that was little enough. Although I 
only had this one shilling, I would gladly have bestowed it on any one 
who would have helped me out of my difficulty, but I met no man, and 
80 saved my shilling. It was about four hours before sunset and darkness 





—== —=== 
that I struck this river, but even then I was in a poor case, for I did not 
know whether to ascend the stream or go down it in order to find th 
station, and it will be easily seen that by taking the wrong direction 
many weary hours would be wasted. First I had a good drink of water, 
and then I sat down on a log to smoke a pipe over it. I figured it every 
way, and could make nothing of it, but as I was feeling for my tobaceo 
in a pouch which I carried on my belt, I felt the shilling. Then the ide 
came into my mind that I would toss up which way I should go, and 
abide the result. I took the shilling out, and prepared to flip it up into 
the air. All the trees round were full of cockatoos and parrots, who had 
come to have an evening drink. They seemed to regard my proceedings 
with indifference. I remember that the thing struck me as being rather 
ridiculous this playing at pitch and toss with myself in the wilderness, 
Up, however, went the shilling, and it came down a tail, an unmistakable 
tail, upon the shining sandy bank, and as I pitched it up I remembered 
that I had quite forgotten to arrange beforehand what head or tail should 
mean, so I had to toss up again. It was head for up, and tail for down, 
so I went up the stream, for the coin had fallen head uppermost, and 
after walking about an hour I reached the station which I wished to find. 
This is a trivial anecdote, and some people may think it silly, but the 
occurrence was at least interesting to me. IfI had gone down the stream 
I should have been half starved for another twelve hours if nothing worse 
had happened, and by reason of the natives, who were troublesome, 
murderous, and it was said cannibals, those regions were not at that time 
very convenient for a man to wander about in alone and unarmed. Nov, 
I understand, things are changed in that part of the country. Civilisation 
has been there, and the unciyilised blacks do no more treachery. There 
are none of them left; they have been sent to another world to leam 
manners. However, as I was saying, the occurrence which I have narrated 
had an interest for myself. It was of course pure chance whether that 
shilling came down head or tail upon the sand. As a matter of fact, it 
was a tail the first time, and a head the second. Luckily for me the first 
toss was indecisive. Of course it was mere chance, but I eould not help 
reflecting, as I smoked my pipe after a good supper, that it had “ turned 
out for the best,” and I think that, after that, for a long time I had pro- 
found faith in my own “ luck ;” nay, I have hardly lost that faith yet. 
You see when a man has left things to chance once, and they have come 


| right for him, he is naturally inclined to believe himself lucky, and one 
| guch fortunate incident as this may encourage him to reflect another 


time that things generally turn out for the best. It is a curious thing, 
too, that he who takes this for his creed will most probably find it fulfilling 
its own truth. I am neither a blind believer in destiny, nor do I altogether 
agree with poets who write bosh about a man being master of his fate, 
and so on; but whenever I think of my adventure with the shilling! 


| fancy that there is a safe middle course between these beliefs. Mind has 


a thousand ways of acting indirectly upon matter which we acknowledge, 
because the method is in some form or other patent to our observation. 
Are we to suppose that we know everything? I believe that that was 
perfectly fair and impartial toss which I made on that bank, but I cannot 
be quite certain. In those days I was generally possessed by whatis 
called a hopeful frame of mind (not that even now 1am much given to 
the dismals). What I want to know is—why should my then frame of 
mind not be supposed to have produced a certain result with that shilling? 
I suppose that a man with the dismals would not flip up a coin with 
exactly the same motions of his fingers as the man who was happily 
inclined. Now, you will see what I have been driving at in this very 
tedious discourse. It is this—that until the contrary is proved I shall 
hold it a sensible thing in every man to believe that on the whole every- 
thing is for the best. 





KNITTING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SEWING MACHINES, mabeueed if not + enperet GREATEST REDUCTION FOR CAaRe 
i. 6d, per week. W. HARRISON, 128, Portland Street, Manchester. 
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MORAL SONG. 
(BY A LOVER OF NATURE.] 


MOST instructive study now 
We will proceed unto, 

Anent the ways of men, and how 
They live, and what they do. 

The negroes roam about the sands, 
Within the torrid zone; 

They never wash their face and hands, 
Their hair they let alone. 

They have no brushes and no combs, 
Nor anything like that ; 

The houses where the negro roams 
Have never known a mat. 


They never, never go to church, 


They have no higher aim 
Than just to go and fish for perch, 
Perhaps, or hunt for game. 


They never heard the Sunday chimes, 
Nor went to Sunday school ; 

In play they spent those Sabbath times, 
Or bathing in the pool. ; 

Your ancesters were just as bad, 
For they were heathens wild ; 

Now, only thik of that, my lad 7 
Just think of that, my child ! 


For shirts and trousers then they wore 
A substitute most quaint, 
Consisting just of nothing more 
Than one blue coat—of paint. 


But these indecent ways are stopped 
In these improving times, 

Although the heathen still adopt 
Sad ways in other climes. 


Some heathens cannibals are called, 
Because they eat their foes, 

But Christian people are appalled 
By habits such as those. 


Some heathens feed, they say, on earth, 


On ants, and serpents some— 
T do not see the cause for mirth, 
Just be attentive, come. 


You saw a “ daddy” on the wall ? 
Well, what and if you did ? 

My boy, it’s no excuse at all— 
Just do as you are bid. 


Another curious race, again— 
The Jewish race, I mean— 

The Jews, I say, from pork abstain ; 
I don’t care what you’ve seen. 


The flesh, however, of the swine 
The Christian man may chew, 

Which was by ancient law Divine 
Forbidden to the Jew. 

You like roast pork, it is so nice ? 
My boy,-if you renew 

Your interruptions—this is twice— 
T’'ll treat you like a Jew. 

And while I eat that pork and sage, 
The smell will be your share ; 

We'll now resume—each land, each age 
Has got its stories rare. 


The dinner’s ready? Ah, just so, 
The lesson we'll defer ; 

Your mother calls, so let us go 
To eat that pork with her. 
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“THE SCHOOL CANDIDATES.” 


ANTED, at Stretford, a Schoolmaster, Capable of Teaching 

4 English grammatically, Writing, Arithmetic, and Bookkeeping. 

A man who has a Wife qualified to teach the most useful Parts of Female 
Education will be most eligible,” éte. Thus ran an advertisement which 
appeared in a Manchester newspaper in January, 1788. The election was 
to take place “at the Cock Inn, in Stretford,” and among those who 
presented themselves at the hostelry as candidates for the post was one 
Henry Clarke, a Salford schoolmaster. Though the applicant for a post 
so humble, Clarke was no ordinary man, but one who had acquired a 
reputation throughout the country for his ability as a mathematician. 
He was referred to by Doctor, afterwards Bishop, Horsley, as “an inventor 
in mathematics,” while his talents in other branches of learning were of 
the highest order. He was remarkablo for his linguistic powers, and is 
said to have known about twenty languages. All his learning, however, 
failed to secure for him the post of Township Schoolmaster at Stretford, 
which was awarded to one who, though blessed with a ready wit, was 
‘ barely equal to an examination in the three R's,” Smarting under the 
slight thus shown him, Mr. Clarke wiped off his score against the village 
pedants by the publication of “a prosaic burlesque,” entitled ‘ The 
School Candidates.” The burlesque, which was intended as a “ satire on 
the commonly absurd manner of conducting the election of schoolmasters, 
and the two frequently notorious disqualifications of both candidates and 
examiners,” is both amusing and instructive, and one which even in these 
later days will amply repay perusal. Of course, the characters all appear 
under fictitious names; the village itself being dubbed ‘‘ Boudinnoir "— 
a name suggested by the reputation which Stretford then enjoyed for its 
“black puddings.” The examiner meets with severe treatment at the 
hands of the rejected candidate, while the qualifications of Pantagriskin, 
the successful applicant, as an instructor of the young, may be judged by 
the following extract from the burlesque. ‘ You are, without doubt, an 
excellent grammarian,” says the examiner. Pantagriskin immediately 
returns, “‘ Why, rot it, mon, teaw need naw sneer; dosto think eh dunnaw 
know Inglish, when ot I've larnt Greek; and when ot eh towt skoo, I’re 
for being a Pearson, bur as eh thowt Tread wur better.” To show his 
superiority over this and the other candidates, Mr. Clarke under the two 
names of ‘‘ Thimblewillan” and ‘‘ Sedanbello,” puzzled his examiner with 
his “ mathematical and philosophical knowledge,” and at last utterly put 
him to rout by his acquaintance with twenty-four languages. The original 
burlesque, which is now very scarce, has just been reprinted, with expla- 
natory notes, by Mr. John Eglington Bailey, F.8A., of Stretford, the 
author of the ‘ Life of Thomas Fuller.” Though Mr. Bailey has adopted 
“ The School Candidates ” as the title for his book, it is something more 
than a mere reprint, for a greater portion of the work is devoted to a 
biography of the author, to whose talents but scant justice has hitherto 
been paid. The biography is one full of interest, pourtraying as it does 
the life of a man of genius who had to do battle with frequent disappoint- 
ments, and whose work was conducted under the great disadvantages 
attendant on poverty and neglect. Born at Salford in 1748, it was not 
till he had reached his sixtieth year that Clarke was rewarded by the 
Edinboro’ University with the degree of Doctor of Laws. The life is 
marked by the same careful accuracy which was so noticeable a feature 
in Mr. Bailey’s ‘‘ Life of Fuller,” and is rendered doubly interesting from 
the references it contains to several of the local literary celebrities of the 
day, while many new and interesting facts in the past history of the dis- 
trict are in it brought to light. We heartily commend “The School 
Candidates ” to our readers, and trust the book, which is beautifully got up 
and tastefully illustrated, will have a sale sufficiently large to encourage 








Mr. Bailey in his future work. 








LATRITZ’S 1 FIR WOOL OIL,—The MARCHIONESS of WESTMINSTER bears testimony to the great efoney of Lairitz’s Fir Wool Oil, 
of Rhoumatisie, Tic, Neuralgia, ete. Sold by L, BEAVER, 87, Cross Street, Manchester, and all chemists, in 1s. 144. upwards, 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


(THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE.—It is announced, with much 


regret, that the respected and popular Comedian, 
MR. COMPTON, 


Has been suffering for a lengthened period from a severe and painful malady,and is now 


r lied to reli 





ynish all hopes of resuming his profession. Atthe earnest suggestion 
of many friends, private and professional, 

A BENEFIT, AT THE DRURY LANE THEATRE, 

Is now being organised. Mr. Chatterton, the lessee and manager, has kindly given the 

use of the Theatre, and the date has been fixed for Thursday Morning, March Ist, 1877 

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE. 


James Anderson, Esq. A. Henderson, Esq. 


E. Righton, Esq. 
Richard Smith, sq. 


J. W, Anson, Bag. F. Herbert. . 

8. B. Bancroft, Faq. J. Hollings! » Esq. W. H. Stephens, Esq. 
4. B, Buekstone, Eng. H. Howe, Eaq. Arthur Sullivan, Esq, 
H. J. Byron, Eagq, D, James, Esq. T. Swinbourne, Esq. 
Arthur Cecil, Bag. W. H. Kendal, Esq. T. Thorne, Esq. 

F. B. Chatterton, Eaq. E. I , Esq. W. Tinsley, Esq. 
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Private boxes as per subscription, stalls £2. 2s., dress circle £1, 1s., first circle 7s. 64., 
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The programme will be published at the earliest opportunity; in the meantime it is the 
Object of the committee to make the subscription list as large as possible. Cheques and 
remittances to the order of the hon. treasurer, Mr. C. W. Thompson, Guildhall, E.C., may 
be sent direct. A list of subscriptions received will be published from time to time in the 
Bra. All inquiries, offers of assist , co-operation, etc., should be directed to Mr. Charles 
Harcourt, hon. secretary, Theatre Royal, Haymarket, 8.W. 
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TO INDIA WITH THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


Beautiful dissolving views aud descriptive musieal entertainment and lecture, illustrating 
the archeology, manners, and scenery of our Indian Empire. 





"OUNG MEN are INVITED to JOIN the YOUNG MEN’S 
CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATION. Centra) Offices, PETER STREET. 
ANNUAL or ee he ym Be me he 
or 

SELECTED HIGH-CLASS PICTURES IS NOW OPEN 

At Messrs. THOMAS AGNEW & SONS, Exchange Street Galleries, from 10 till 5 o'clock 
daily; Saturday, 10 till 2. 
Admission (including catalogue) One Shilling. 


BArtTismM OF CHRIST IN JORDAN. 


- HE 


THIS CELEBRATED PICTURE, BY E. G. LEWIS, 
NOW ON VIEW, at H. WHAITE’S FINE ART GALLERY, 
Bridge Street, Manchester, fron 10 to 5. 
ADMISSION .-....- SIXPENCE EACH. 
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WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 
_ the old Town Hall, in King Street, having been given up to the 
Jews, has since been handed over to the (printers’) devils, who 
assembled in force on Wednesday to support their masters. 

That in selecting the site for the proposed School of Art, the promoter 
had in view the study of the nude in the neighbourhood. 

That the Bishop of Manchester, after being slapped on the face by 
Herbert of Salford, intends to hold up the other cheek—and say nothing. 

That Father Gadd is open to put on the gloves with anybody who says 
that the rival Bishops don’t do good by publicly airing their grievances, 

That Mr. Batty objects to the Reference Library being put into the old 
Town Hall, as he thinks the Free Libraries Committee are hankering after 
the jolly sprees they used to have in the Corporation cellars. 

That Mr. H. H. Howorth had apparently made a Mr. Taylor, who spoke 
at the town’s meeting, a present of a prominent letter in his name, other. 
wise he would not have talked about “ the transcient greatness of the dead.” 

That Mr. Gamble left Halifax after his defeat, exclaiming, ‘‘ From 4 
place unmentionable, Halifax,” etc., deliver us ! 

That Mr. F. S. Powell offered to stand for both Oldham and Halifax, 

That Mr. Hibbert has consented, if he is returned to Parliament, to 
have the name Oldham in future changed to Owdham. 

That if Mr. Lees is returned he'll open all the beerhouses on Sundays: 
people of course to pay for themselves. 

That Serjeant Spinks thinks it will be a crying shame if the Conser. 
vative doesn’t get in for Oldham. 





DIALOGUES OF THE DAY. 


Scene Il.—Halifax Railway Station. Mr. GamBix about to take the first 
train on his way to Ireland ; Conservatives in attendance. 


Mr. Gamble. Good day to ye, my boys, and don’t think I am down 
hearted at all by my defeat. 

Conservative. Don’t see why you should be. You made a plucky fight. 

Mr. Gamble. Bedad I did, and the divil a man can gainsay it. [Train 
moves off. Mr. Gamble with his head out of window]. And now just look 
here, my boys, as I’ve got safely out of your dirty old town I don’t mind 
telling ye a bit of my mind. Gamble, Q.C., will never fight Halifax again 
in this world, for he doesn’t like being sold twice. Bad cess to you—and 
the day I ever saw you. 





Scene II,—A street in Oldham. 

Liberal. Awfully dry election, this; never saw such a frost in my life. 
How is it with Conservatives ? 

Conservative. Oh, oceans of beer!—only you mustn't say I said it. 
There’s scarcely a Conservative in Oldham but’s had a barrel delivered to 
him already. 

Liberal. How is it done? 

Conservative. Oh, just wink at Touchstone; he knows all about it; 
and swear you're a teetotaller. 


Scexe IlI].—Ashton-on-Mersey Church Graveyard. Midnight. Two 
Ghosts sitting at the head of their graves. 

First Ghost. Seen the Examiner this morning? 

Second Ghost. No; never read it. 

First Ghost. Ah, then you missed a treat. Living here’s for sale; 
frightful scandal about it. 

Second Ghost. Hum! Are we included in the fixtures? 

First Ghost. No, I believe not. Sexton is. He’s seventy years of age, 
one of his lungs is gone, and he’s in a galloping consumption. 

Second Ghost. Don't see how that can enhance the value of the living. 

First Ghost. Don't you? Ido. The next holder of the living can do 
the sexton’s work himself, and pocket the fees. 

Second Ghost. Hope there are no more such scandals about. 
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First Ghost. Oh, lots. Bishop told friend of mine the other day a good | 
story. Not a mile from Old Trafford there is a living held by a vigorous — 
old parson, who, one would think, would live for ever. The patron of the | 


living thinks otherwise, and has put it into the market. The parson has 
just got married to a termagant of a wife, and the patron, through an 
agent of course, undertakes to gay she'll worry him to death within six 
months. The purchaser of the living.is to have a reversionary interest 
in the widow. Holloa, there’s the cock crowing! 





THE WICKED WORLD. 


HAT a terrible number of sinners I know— 
ff ‘Tis a very disquieting thought— 
ue It is strange that mankind should behave themselves so, 

And not practice the things that they ought. 

When I think of their ways, and I notice their larks 
(I've my eye on them now, and it rolls), 

I can hardly refrain from some obvious remarks 
On the perilous state of their souls. 


But, stay, it is better, perhaps, to refrain— 
Or, at least, to allowances frame ; 

Though I grieve at their conduct, which causes me pain, 
Is there nothing in mine they could blame ? 

It is right to reflect and suggest that perha 
I have got a few sins of my own, ° 

And I shall not be hindered from blaming those chaps, 
By the fact that my failings are known. 


For whatever they are—of my feelings I _ 
I am sure that they’re bound to be : 

I’m inclined to suppose that tis useless to seek, 
For I never shall find them at all. 

So I search and I search, but in vain is the quest, 
In myself I discover no sin, 

And I’m awfully shocked at the sins of the rest, 
And the terrible state they are in. 


I am sadly afraid that they'll come to bad ends, 
Though I candidly hope that they'll not ; 

Though myself I’m a saint, still I sigh for my friends, 
Who belong to the opposite lot. 

Though I own that at first it appears rather strange 
That my friends should be sinners, not. me, 

Twas a kind thing in Providence thus to arrange 
For myself an exception to be. 





TAKING COUNSEL'S OPINION. 


HE Bradford Local Board are very much exercised just now concerning 
Grey Mare Lane. Grey Mare Lane may, in fact, be said to be the 
stalking horse of the Board. It does not lead from anywhere particular 
to anywhere particular, and is neither a broad nor a narrow way. But it 
wants repairing, or, to be more exact—for the Grey Mare cannot be said 
to have expressed an opinion on the subject—the people who live near it 
want it repairing. As is generally the case, the property in question 
belongs to an owner or owners, who say the Local Board should pay for 
the repairs. The Local Board, on the other hand, say it is the property 
owners who should pay, and so, as a matter of course, the Grey Mare 
goes to the dogs, and the Local Board go to law. What they want to 
know is whether they are liable-to pay for putting the Grey Mare into 
good order, and it seems they have consulted the Attorney-General and 
other eminent counsel on the matter, and have had their opinions on the 
subject. Still they are not satisfied, and as the property owners have 
carried the case to the sessions, there was a meeting the other day to 
decide whether the Local Board should defend themselves. Some were 
in favour of war to the knife, and some, as is usual, counselled moderation. 
One cautious cuddy suggested that the advice of counsel should be taken 
before they went to law as to whether they were likely to win, and this 
suggestion brought from the chairman a confession. “We have had 
counsel’s opinion already,” he said, “‘ and we can make neither head nor 
tail of it. It’s all ‘aforesaid,’ and ‘ hereunto,’ and ‘ nevertheless,’ and 
nobody can tell whether he means yes or no. Nobody knows when it’s 
right side up and when it isn’t.” This was enough. No more was said 
about counsel’s opinion, and probably the less said about it the better. 





ee 


THE OLDHAM ELECTION. 


qj v0 the ordinary reader the results of the election at Oldham might 

appear a foregone conclusion. Mr. Hibbert is a well-equipped, prac- 
tical politician, whose name has been usefully marked in the Statute-book. 
Mr. Lees doesn’t know much about politics, and can scarcely open his 
mouth without putting his foot in it. But the ordinary reader may not 
quite know Oldham. While there is there one of the finest, most intelli- 
gent, and most fervid Liberal organizations in the kingdom, the Residuum 
is enormous, and is supposed to embrace nearly one half the constituency. 
If Mr. Lees doesn’t know about politics, his supporters do not care about 
them. They became so weary of Mr. Serjeant Spinks’s address on Tues- 
day evening whenever he began to talk politics that they resorted to 
shindy for the mere love of diversion, and Mr. Spinks had to stand some- 
times for five minutes at a time defying his friend’s supporters, whom he 
held a special brief to conciliate. The only politician who goes down 
with the Oldham Conservatives is our friend Mr. Touchstone, who alone 
of all the speakers at the mass meeting on Tuesday night was able to 
hold the boards with success while he gave “ flat denials” and “ indignant 
contradictions” to everything Mr. Hibbert had said, and hadn't said, on 
the previous evening. It may seem a confession of weakness on the part 
of the Oldham Tories that they should have to resort to a Church Defence 
Gladiator to back up their candidate's deficiencies. However this may be, 
we rejoice in our friend’s popularity, our only regret being that he was 
not himself put forward as a candidate, assured as we are that the Rough- 
heads, among whom he is as much at home as an Irish bruiser at Donny- 
brook Fair, would have joined to a man and “run him in” triumphantly. 





SERJEANT SPINKS WEPT! 


ERJEANT SPINKS, the Conservative Member for Oldham, is an 
honour to the Tory party. He is an unflinching supporter of the 
Government ; he admires everything which is not Liberal ; he is in per- 
sonal appearance a most sanctified embodiment of the immortal Pecksniff ; 
and he can cry, and that publicly too, on the slightest reason. At Shaw, 
on Wednesday night, he almost drove his audience into irreclaimable 
grief, and shocked the nerves of several reporters to such an extent that 
more than one of them have taken to wearing hatbands. No one could 
be surprised, seeing that tears are the learned Serjeant’s most effective 
weapons, that he should have dropped a friendly one (on the platform) 
over the grave of his departed colleague. We could have honoured such 
an exhibition of feeling even in public, though possibly it might have 
been in better taste elsewhere. But all orators have their characteristics, 
and no doubt this is Serjeant Spinks’s. Having then deliberately and 
mournfully shed this tear, he proceeded to give the whole of the facts con- 
nected with the Eastern question to an audience which apparently was 
wholly uninterested in them, but which for a time they patiently bore, 
because we suppose they were preparing for a climax. And the climax 
came with a vengeance. The learned Serjeant, having piled up the agony 
until his whole frame seemed fit to burst, let off his anguish at his eyes. 
Copious tears rolled down his cheeks, his voice was choked with emotion, 
and if there was a Liberal in the room his heart must have been wrung 
by the sorrowful appearance of the dejected and learned Serjeant. Ser- 
jeant Spinks cried equally freely for the iniquities of his opponents and 
the loss of his friend. He condemned the insensate, the sensational, and 
wild legislation of the Government—(tears)—which had terrified every 
man who had anything to keep, and frightened every man who had any- 
thing to lose—(sobs)—and begged and entreated his audience on this 
great—(handkerchief)—he might almost say this supreme occasion, not 
to be false to their former political convictions. He apologised for saying 
no more, as he had to cry elsewhere. Can any one doubt, after this, the 
result of the Oldham election? If it turns out that the Liberals do get 
in their man, the fountains of Serjeant Spinks’s generous eyes will be 
dried up for ever—unless he joins some fashionable undertaker and 
bottles up his tears for when they are wanted. 





description, at 66, Market Street, and 32, Victoria Street.—T. R. WITHECOMB, Proprietor. 
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JUNIOR REFORM CLUB. 


; E are glad to hear that in response to Mr. Rusden’s invitation a 
considerable number of active Liberals have joined in this enter- 

prise, and many of our leading men, including the two life members for 
Manchester, Mr. R. N. Philips; M.P., Mr. Thomas Ashton, Mr. Samuel 
Watts, Mr. B. Armitage, and others, have also come forward in its sup- 
port. Many of the more promising members of the press have also 
expressed their intention of supporting the new club, an accession which 
will not only add to its interest as a place of meeting, but will give the 
club a public influence which at times may prove of the utmost value to 
the Liberal party. We hope that such general and warm support will be 
given to the club as will enable it to take a building large and handsome 
enough to provide at once by anticipation for such future demands as are 
likely to be made upon it. The young and active politicians of Manchester 
have long been in want of a central club, and as these are the men upon 
whom the work of elections chiefly falls, their wants have not been consi- 
dered a day too soon. The Reform Club in King Street is already so full 
that the propriety of closing the list of members has several times been 
seriously discussed, and either that course or a raising of the terms— 
perhaps both—is more than likely to be resorted to: The Conservative 
Club has just signalised its principles by black-balling a most respectable 
man, a shop-keeper in Cross Street, for committing the unpardonable sin 
of selling by retail, a hint which will not be lost upon those of the large 
and influential body of Manchester tradesmen who are gifted with what 
somebody has called a clubable spirit, and who desire a convenient place 


of resort. 





HINTS ON MAKING POETRY. 


[BY OUR OWN POET.] 


4 HAVE lott off writing hints lately, and I sliould not have taken them 
up again just now, only last week I tried to write some verses about 
the spring, and although I did not succeed in turning out anything very 
satisfactory in the way of poetry, I arrived at a train of thought. I found 
that there were an enormous number of rhymes in connection with this 
subject, and that there was a peculiarity about them, as for instance, 
“spring,” as everybody knows, rhymes with “ sing” and “ bring,” which 
are suggestive words in a commonplace way, and with “ ring,” which is a 
more recondite rhyme, suggestive of wedding. There is nothing like 
going about these things in a workmanlike manner, It doesn’t do only 
to trust to mere inspiration, for inspiration will no more make poetry 
than it will make gruel, which is apt to stick to the pot and get spoiled 
and smell nasty if it is not done methodically; and so remembering that 
rhyme of “ bring” I begin as follows :— 
Comx, listen to me while my tribute I bring 


To the season which now is at hand— 
I'm alluding, of course, to the season of spring— 


But the difficulty now occurs to me of finding a suitable rhyme for “ hand,”’ 
at least one with any poetry in it, so I give it up and try again :— 

Come, list to the musical tribute I bring 

To the season that’s now on its way— 

I allude, as a matter of course, to the spring— 
But here, again, I am bafiled with the fourth rhyme. ‘ May” might do, 
I think, but I am clearly not in the vein for poetry, for something strikes 
me as absurd, and I go into regions far away from poetry—in other 


words, into etymology. Might is the perfect of may, for instance, as] 
may, thou mayest, etc.; I might, thou mightest, ete.; then why shoulj_ 
not bright be the perfect of bray? as I bray, thou brayest; I bright, thoy 
brightest; and why not lay, light; nay, night; day, dight; hay, hight ; 
play, plight, and so on; and to pursue the theme further there is bring, 
brought ; thing, thought; sing, sought ; and so on, all good and usefyl 
rhymes, which have done some service in their day and will do so again, 
This does not come on me all at once, mind you, but by degrees in the 
compilation of that poem, as for instance, I compose the following two lines: 
One day when the spring the fine weather had brought, 
I reclined on the flower-dotted ground, 
And enjoyed —— 
Now, it is a most vexatious thing that that word “sing” should have such 
a ridiculous perfect. It is as natural as possible to say bring, brought; 
and why not sing, sought? Sought is a prettier word than sang any day, 
If that perfect tense had only been sensibly formed I could have finished 
np that line splendidly by mentioning a bird which was singing on a tree; 
and then “sound” rhymes admirably with “ ground ;” but things being 
as they were I was obliged to look for some other form of expression. | 
mused over these difficulties a good while, and ate several inches of my 
pen, and then decided to try another tack altogether, and go in for 
inspiration without method, which is a false move as I said before. Sol 
chew hard at the pen, and gasp, and run my hands through my hair, and 
fall to as follows :— 
The wanton west wind woos to love, 
The comely spring is coming, 
In soothing shelter coos the dove, 
While bees in hives are humming; 
The winter shudders, sighs, and leaves— 
His isicles are thawing— 
The swallow builds beneath the eaves, 
The rooks resume their cawing. 


. They acted thus in former springs, 
So ’twas to be expected 
That all these birds, and beasts, and things, 
Should now be thus affected, 
We should not know the spring had come, - 
And nature would be lifeless, 
Should rooks not caw and bees not hum, 
And other things be wifeless. 
The spring, it is the time they breed, 
And nature, oh, dear me, she’s 
Delighted just to watch them feed 
And propagate their species. 
But no more of this. I have given quite enough to prove that inspiration 
is fatal to poetry, and that the methodical plodding method is the best, 
though I am not in the humour to-day. 





THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL. 


HE Manchester Grammar School is, we might almost say, the only 
large school in the kingdom which does not provide in some way or 
other for the physical culture of its pupils. To the average schoolboy, 
wherever he may be, except in Manchester, an organised system of what 
he calls “ play” is an essential part of his idea of school. A fortuitous 
combination of circumstances, into which it is hardly necessary to enter, 
has rendered the Manchester Grammar School an exception, and the 
result has been to prove that a liberal education in ingenious arts alone 
does not suffice to soften the manners of English boys, and prevent them 
from being rugged. Asa matter of fact, we learn from the authorities 
of the school, what was pretty patent to general observation, that the 





Grammar School boys do not spend their leisure time in an edifying or 
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improving manner. The following unvarnished extract from a document 
published in Monday's Examiner, signed by the chairman, treasurer, and | 
secretary of the board of trustees, needs neither confirmation nor comment : | 


“ Whilst venturing to hope that as regards mental education the Man- 
chester School will bear comparison with any of our great schools, the 
trustees cannot but feel that it has hitherto been deficient in means of 
physical training—a matter of vital importance, especially in a town 
school. It cannot, they fear, be doubted that the physique of the boys, 
and indirectly also their mental powers, suffer for want of means of care- 
fully directed bodily training, as well as of healthy recreation. A gymna- 
sium will in part take the place of the field and the river as a means of 
promoting esprit de corps and community of feeling in the school, and it 





will furnish a spacious and airy place of resort during those intervals in 
the school work which are at present wasted in lounging about the hall 
and corridors, to the detriment of good order, or in rolling about the 
streets of the city, at the risk of injury to both health and morals.” 
We do not wish to be hard on the Grammar School boys, but when those who 
have a direct interest in them admit so much, we are bound to add that their 
behaviour out of doors is by no means creditable to them as a body; and 
even were this not so, it is clearly bad for them that they should be turned 
loose on the street every day with all its contaminations—a word which 
is peculiarly applicable to the streets of Manchester. The trustees having 
put the matter in this straightforward way, do not, as they might do with 
a more or less good result, appeal to the parents to exercise supervision, 
but appeal to the public for funds to help in providing a gymnasium which 
has been often talked of. The building which it is proposed to erect will 
contain a very spacious gymnasium, 110 feet by 106 feet; a new and more 
suitable laboratory; a lecture theatre, large enough to hold several classes 
at once; a library, board-room, high master’s room, and necessary offices, 
with class-rooms for 300 scholars, The outer wall may in part be utilised 
for fives-courts at a small additional expense. The reason for making the 
new buildings so inclusive is explained by the trustees in another part of 
the document, wherein they state that when the existing buildings were 
erected it was foreseen that the school might ere long be required to 
receive as many as 800 or 900 scholars, but want of space rendered it 


impossible at that time to provide for the contingency which has now | 








arisen, The buildings, whieh are designed to accommodate 600 boys, are | 


with difficulty made to contain about 820, and it does not appear that the 
limit of growth has been reached. It is further explained that the plot 
of ground recently purchased near the old school can easily be extended 
by covering in the Irk. Doubtless before adopting the course of publishing 
this appeal, the trustees weighed well what they were doing. It doubtless 
occurred to them that the school is not in particularly good odour just 
now, that many people consider it to be rich, that some consider the funds 
to be misapplied, and more are grumbling about general mismanagement. 
It would doubtless, however, be a good thing for the boys to have a 
gymnasium, and a good thing for them to have better accommodation. 
The matter is therefore commended to the public by the Jackdaw on 
its merits. 





THE THEATRES. 
HE limits of patience are nearly reached, and, we are thankful to say, 
the limits of pantomime also. Under the circumstances it is very 
difficult to get a theatrical paragraph every week of decent length. At 
the Queen’s recently there have been as a rule good sound programmes, 
and we are at a loss to account for the meagreness of the audiences. The 
resident company is a good one, and several of its members show signs of 


improvement in their profession. Mr. W. G. Herwyn may be said to be 
beyond improvement,“and we should be sorry to see him anything else ' Now Reapy, Vol. I. of the City Jackdaw (bound in cloth); price, 6s. 6d. 








than what he is—a painstaking and useful actor, unambitious save in the 
desire to please. ‘My Preserver,” a comedy by Mr. H. T. Craven, has 
been produced this week. This is, more strictly speaking, a farce, in some 
respects of the broadest type; but its construction is of the old-fashioned 
sort, the fun being deduced from a series of circumstances and situations, 
the improbability of which there is no attewpt to conceal. There is, at 
the same time, an artistic finish about the play which goes far to cover 
the blemish, if blemish it may be called. The vow of a young lady, who 
had been rescued from drowning, to marry her rescuer, is a very simple 
and almost absurd peg on which to hang a plot, but the odd situations 
and incidents which result from the vow, and the droll personages who 
get mixed up with the history, assist to make of the whole short piece an 
amusing and healthy performance. Miss Willmott is apparently learning 
to throw away her mannerisms sufficiently for the purposes of genteel 
comedy ; though we do not mean to say that mannerisms are a necessity 
of tragedy, or that they are always hbsent from comedy. Her delineation of 
the romantic and silly Estella Foywater is a fair realisation of the author's 
ideal. Miss Camille D’Elmar has taken to a fashion of walking through her 
parts in a pert languid manner which is not pleasing. This lady’s vivacity is 
apparently chilled when it comes in contact with thin or unappreciative 
audiences. This isa common and excusable fault, but it is one which might 
be fought against by an actress taking pride in her profession. We have never 
noted, on the other hand, any alteration of this kind in Mr. Herwyn, 
whose acting in the part of William Bury is spirited and capital in every 
way. Mr. A. Raymond, as Enoch Mallable, displays his usual intelligence 
and care, while Mr. Harry Cornwall depiets the clodhopper, Bilberry (an 
easy part, by the way), in a manner which produces much amusement. 
The action of the play is brisk and enjoyable. A piece called ‘‘ Esmeralda; 
or, the Deformed of Notre Dame,” a new adaptation of an old subject of 
the usual melodramatic character, follows. 

The paxttomimes are running out in a very satisfactory manner to the 
managers, as good houses are still the rule, One peculiarity of Man- 
chester pantomimes is the constant additions during a long run of new 
dresses and scenery, etc. This is especially noticeable at the .Prince’s, 
though the Royal is not behind-hand. The performance of the Garnella 
brothers, which has replaced the ‘‘Bounders of the Bosphorus” in 
‘‘ Sindbad,” is unique and wonderful, and if we must have such interludes 
on the stage it is better to have clever, graceful, and daring feats than 
coarse and utterly unintellectual buffoonery. We must own that we could 
never stomach the Bounders of the Bosphorus. The Garnella brothers, 
we learn, have never performed except in a theatre, and their entertain- 
ment is, indeed, exceptionally refined, They come direct from America, 
and go to Paris after the present engagement. Thé feats of the younger 
brother some of them are of a character never before seen, or as far as we 
know attempted, in England. The brothers (who are really brothers, the 
younger being eleven years old and the older twenty-four) rehearse rigidly 
two hours every day, and the attempt now being practised by the boy is 
to stand on his brother’s head and throw a double somersault, returning 
to the same position. It is hardly likely that this feat will be ready before 
the close of this engagement, but the other from the shoulders is nearly 
equally wonderful, having never before been accomplished. The double 








somersault has, indeed, been hitherto pronounced impossible by the best 
| authorities without the aid of a spring board. The little fellow’s demeanour 
| is so self-possessed and agreeable as to be an attraction in itself. We are 
glad to note that Carl Rosa's Opera Company will follow the pantomime 
at the Royal. 











gives quick relief in the most violent cases, 


i a heumatic gout, sciati ia, tie doloreux, 
WoRMALD' § Celebrated Gout & Rheumatic Mixture. =Vor rheamation ae on eumetio gou ca, neuralgia, tie ux 








pains in the 
, from most chemists, or from the Proprietor, Shudebill, 
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THE CHEEKY SAVANTS AND THE OLD TOWN HALL. 


§)4? LEARNED society in Manchester, whose present habitat is the 
(43 Mitre, has apparently received an abundant answer to the prayer 
which its members are credited with offering daily, individually, and cor- 
porately, “Lord, give us a good conceit of ourselves!” The Literary 
Society has done, and is doing in a humble path, some useful work which 
will live, and if the modesty of its members had any relation to the real 
character and extent of this service, the Jackdaw would be the first to 
recognise its value. But with a fully-equipped brass band constantly 
going full blast, our services as trumpeter would be thrown away. The 
society, in fact, appears to be endued with the inherited mantle of the 
Shandean Club, which, clothed with arrogance as with a garment, was one 
fine morning stripped by a short advertisement in the Lxaminer and Times, 
of which the memory is still fragrant, and proved to be very bare bones 
indeed, as one would have supposed, beyond the possibility of resur- 
rection in hash or curry. Now, the Shandean Club Redivivus, with a 
membership increased from three—made famous for a day as a similar 
number of tailors who once assumed to speak for the people of England— 
now swollen to about thirty—have decreed that they are entitled to have a 
fitting shrine provided for them at the expense of the ratepayers. Having 
been unaccountably overlooked in the apportionment of the State apart- 
ments in the new Town Hall, Mr. George Milner puts in a modest claim 
to the reversion of the Mayor's parlour at the old building. It would 
furthermore be an exceedingly handy arrangement for the savants if the 
Reference Library were removed from Campfield to the Council Chamber, 
with a pleasant outlook upon Cross Street, and the large hall, after being 
neatly decorated and furnished with a light iron gallery for the purposes 
of a promenade, were converted into a free lounge comfortably provided 
with settees and the latest things in easy chairs. Whether it is proposed 
to engage the services of Ward as butler, or convert the Town Clerk’s 
lately vacated offices into a smoking-room, does not yet appear. Mr. Taylor, 
however, one of the speakers at the town’s meeting on Tuesday, declared 
his conviction that Manchester was bound to provide the country members, 
on the occasion of their hurried visits to town, with an innocent and 
attractive substitute for the public-house or club, in which, instead of 
flirting dangerously with spirits drawn from the vasty deep of the 
publican’s cellar, they might luxuriously hold sweet consultation with the 
Ancient Dead. 

Seriously, we cannot help regarding the proposal promoted by the 
Literary Society, influentially backed as it is by the leading Tories and 
Churchmen of Manchester, who are naturally fond of Establishment and 
Endowment in every form, as one of the most exquisitely cheeky things 
that has been done in Manchester since the swelling importance of the 
three Shandeans was punctured on the morning of the Manchester 
oo in 1857, in the fervid burlesque appeal— 


‘ SHANDEANS | Rusu vo THe Pou, both of you, and vote in a body.— 
By order,” ete, 


A correspondent suggests that the scheme must heme been hatched at 
the Brazenface Club. The Jackdaw supports Free Libraries aud Refer- 
ence Libraries very heartily, recognising the great good they do, and the 
public duty of providing, as Sir John Pakington once happily said, that 
‘no man shall be ignorant.” 
the planting of two or three good lending libraries, say, in New Cross or 
St. Michael's Wards. But we do not see that genteel people like the 
requisitionists to the Mayor, such as the Bishop of Manchester, who signs 
* Bishop's Court,” but judiciously refrains from the mention of Highér 
Broughton ; Mr. W. H. Houldsworth, who dates from Norbury Booth's 
Hall, Knutsford ; and the list which follow, mostly residing at Eccles, 


be provided with a fancy article at the expense partly of the ratepayers 
of these densely populated wards. If they like the fancy article, and we 
have our own selfish longings in the same direction, let them pay for it, 





We should even go so far as to advocate | 


| or help to pay for it. We are not opposing Free Abesicn ont ‘gail , 


| 
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grounds, and we trust that the Town Council will take a generous viey 


of the question. The present Library is out of the way, and tumble. 


down, and consequently is not so well used as it ought tobe. Itis 
necessary to get a new building on -a new site, and the site should be 
central, and the building good. But the old Town Hall, of which the 
value is modestly estimated at £100,000, is so expensive an article that 
it would be unjust to. the ratepayers to throw the entire burden of its 
purchase and its permanent maintenance upon them. On the other hand, 
due weight should be given to the plea that is made for the preservation 
to public uses of a building which is beautiful in itself and full of historical 
interest. Is there no middle course? If the Requisitionists would mode. 
rate their claims, and do something themselves, the Economists might be 
induced to meet them half way. Suppose the Town Council vote £380,000 
on condition that the merchant princes and others interested in this 
question, who have grown rich on the results of research, raise a similar 
sum? It might then be possible to obtain the best part of the Town Hall 
building, and devote it to a noble and generous public use. If, however, 
the Literary Society insists upon grabbing the entire contents of the civic 
jar, the chances are that it will never get a fist so greedy out of a throat 
80 narrow. 





THE SMOKER. 


STROLLED upon the river’s banks, 
Beneath the t stars; 

I longed to smoke, but found, alas! 
That I had no cigars. 


Ah, river! thus I sadly thought, 
That floweth to the sea, 
If I'd as many “ weeds” as you, 
How happy I should be ! E. RB. E. 





MISS BECKER ON USEFUL EDUCATION. 


HE gentleman who wrote to Miss Becker, and said that he wanted to 
know “ who would wash his shirts if all this education went on, 

raised a question which miust have occurred to a good many people. Mias 
Becker was equal to the dccasion, and promptly answered the challenge by 
asserting that she ‘thought a well-educated woman would wash a shirt 
better than an ignorant woman.” There is a good deal to be said on both 
sides of the question. As a matter of fagt, the tendency of the education 
of women is altogether apart from the washing of shirts; and it is to be 
feared that many women enter on the path of education with the more or 
less avowed object of escaping the wash-tub altogether; therefore Miss 
Becker’s observation, though true enough in one sense, is no answer to 
the question, ‘‘ Who will wash my shirt forme?” It is not a question of 
fitness but of willingness, as it is evident that a woman who is “ well 
educated” will feel no inclination to meddle with soap-suds. The two 
things are bound to be at discord in spite of anything which advanced 
reformers, whether male or female, may assert. We say this without 
meaning any disrespect to Miss Becker, who is a clever lady, and among 


other good aspirations has the welfare of her sex at heart. It is not clear, 


however, that on this occasion, which was the opening of a new board- 
school, Miss Becker was not speaking rather with her eye on that portion 
of the community whose shirts are usually supposed to require most 
careful washing, for in dealing with another branch of the subject she 
said that ‘ every boy, if she had her way, should be taught to darn his 
own socks and cook his own chops,” so that he might be able in the 


| absence, as the speaker put it, of his ‘‘ domestic slaves” to look after 
| himself. It would in this case be true that a boy’s education would by no 
Bowdon, Cheadle Hulme, and other pleasant suburban retreats, should 


means suffer were he taught to darn socks and broil chops, but the argu- 
ment is as much out of place as the similar one enunciated by Miss Becker, 


_ whose arguments are rather calculated if anything to upset the accepted 
relations between the sexes. Undoubtedly it would be a good thing for 





WORMALD'S ¢ 's couGH SPECIFIC.—Tho most agreeable and effectual remedy ever introduced for the cure of coughs, colds, bronchitis, 
hima, Sold by most chemists, in bottles, (344. and 9, 91 each, or may be had direct from the Proprietor, Shudehill, Manchester, 
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many men if they had been taught how to cook chops, but it would be 
better still if their wives had been taught how to cook them, as men very 
seldom have time to cook chops. Leaving bachelors out of the question, 
to whom Miss Becker evidently did not address herself (for bachelors 
have no domestic slaves), we must say that the lady seems to have got 
hold of the wrong end of the stick. How many working men would care 
in the interval of work to cook their own food, even if they had an educated 
wife to cook the food. We must say, speaking from the practical point 
of view, that we do not believe in much education for women, nor do we 
believe in any system which would compel men to darn their own socks 
and cook their own chops on an emergency. We will go further, and 
assert our conviction that education in women is not compatible, as a 
rule, with the washing of shirts ; and we should certainly prefer that our 
washing should, as at present, be entrusted to an uneducated person, sent 
out and paid for by the “article.” Of course, this is the luxurious side 
of the question. It remains to speak of the numerous class who have 
their washing done at home, and to these, as a class, the advantages of 
education in the washer will not particularly commend themselves. It is 
experience that is wanted, and industry, and elbow-grease, and no washing- 
powder. These things might be classed by some people as practical 
education, but it is of the sort which is supplied neither in Board-schools 
nor in any other educational establishment. On the whole, therefore, 
though we are always glad to hear practical remarks, as they always have 
some good in them, we cannot altogether approve of Miss Becker's latest 
theories. 





PROPOSED PURCHASE OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND. 


E understand that, following upon the trenchant exposure of the 

! barefaced proposal to transfer the care of Cheshire souls by pur- 
chase, which appeared in the Examiner and Times on Monday—and waich 
has made the Rector of Ashton-on-Mersey so furious that nothing short 
of the electric wire will convey his Jovian bolts—several informal meetings 


have been held this week at the Reform Club and on ’Change with the 


view of floating a company for the purchase in whole or part of that 


valuable and desirable real estate, the Church of England. It is con- 


fidently stated that at least one half of the Church of England is on sale, | 


or could readily be placed in the market. At the present moment it is 
said at least ten per cent of the livings in the Church are before the 
public, and the inducements to ¢nter into the business as a commercial 
transaction are very considerable as the whole stock is turned over in 
ten years. 

The motives which actuate the projectors of the scheme are of course 
various. The Economists, headed by Mr. R. D. Rusden, believe that the 
Church might ba run on a new principle at a great saving of expense. 
There are hundreds of poor curates who would be glad to accept the fatter 
livings at one half or one third of their present incomes. This of course 
would leave a large margin of profit to investors. In city charges it would 
be possible to cheapen the market value of the dearer livings, where there 
are at present high pew-rents, by installing an attractive and rattling 
young Ritualist in the next parish or ecclesiastical district. These modern 
Joseph Humes do not overlook the fact that any covert bargaining with 
their presentees is illegal, but they boldly say that the law of simony is as 
much a dead letter as the congé d’elire under which the Dean and Chapter 
of Manchester solemnly elected Dr. Fraser to be Bishop after Mr. Glad- 
stone had appointed him, and that it is violated every day. 


There is another section of speculators, supposed to be secret members, 


of the Church Committee, who desire to purchase a few eligible livings 
in the large towns for the elevation of Mr. Tooth and the host of fellow- 
martyrs, who, it is anticipated, would defy Lord Penzance and all his 
decrees if they were thus secured. Of course one of the first operations 
of this “corner” would be to buy a living for Mr. Purchas. 








The Political Committee of the Reform Club, we understand, are pro- 
pared to teke several shares against the next election in the hope of placing 
eligible and enthusiastic Radical curates in the Tory parishes. 

The Mauchester School Board is prepared to go to the extent of one 
share on condition that a living be provided for the Rev. Joseph Nunn at 
the Land’s End. 

The Republican Club have agreed to take over a small living, and pro- 
pose to nominate Dr. Pankhurst as Perpetual Patron. It is understood 
that the nominee of the future President of the British United States is 
the Rey. Philip Hains, St. George's, Wigan. 

The Women’s Suffrage Association, following a precedent established 
at Ashton-on-Mersey, will buy one share with the condition appended— 
that the first presentee shall marry the Secretary within three months of 
his presentation. 

One of the most eager buyers is Mr. T. T. Hayes, jun., Leigh, who 
desires to obtain the first vacancy at Blackburn in order to secure a 
qualification for the Rev. Canon Woodhouse to vote for an eligible Tory 
Brewer. 

It is expected that the Town Council will probably bargain for shares 
if the Town Clerk can be persuaded to take holy orders, and as a means 
of finally disposing of Ward, who, it is understood, regards his mansion in 
the skies at the new Town Hall as promotion higher than his deserts. 

The Presbytery of Manchester will probably also become purchasers if 
the veteran Moderator can come to terms with the Perpetual President 
of the Lancashire and Cheshire Assembly of Unitarians for alternate 
presentations. 

Mr. Hirsch has undertaken to bring the subject under the notice of the 
Jewish community; and Mr. H. J. Leppoc has undertaken to obtain the 
opinion of Mr. Macdonald whether it would be legal for the Guardians to 
put the workhouse chaplaincy upon the market. 

The prospectus of this new company—which from its Broad and 
Catholic scope greatly commends itself to the goodwill of the Editor of 
the Jackdaw, who may perhaps even take a few shares in the interests of 
the more clerically-minded of his young men—is in active preparation, 
and will probably appear as an advertisement in our columns next week, 
In the meantime, we understand that the following gentlemen have been 
nominated as a Provisional Committee :— 

J. F. Auexanpsr, Esq., Secretary of the Manchester Branch of the 
Society for the Liberation of Religion from State Patronage and Control. 

B. L. Green, Esq., on behalf of the Manchester Nonconformist 
Association. 

Rosert Leake, Wsq., Chairman of the Senior Reform Club. 

Wituum Anaus, Esq., conditionally on obtaining the assurance of his 
particular friend, Mr. J. W. Maclure. 

C. E. Waicur, Esq., as representing the Leigh and Tyldesley Liberal 
Clubs, and the Sporting Interest generally. 

Mr: W. W. Govupen, of the Pendleton Liberal Club. 

The Editor of the /waminer and T'imes. 

Auctioneer: Mr. J. Fox Turner. Treasurer: The Proprietor of the 
City Jackdaw. Secretary: ‘ Promotien by Merit.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
Market Street Chambers, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 

We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of MSS. sent to us. 

A. M.—Your plea of “ first attempt” is insufficient. It might be raised in excuse of any 
other atrocity. 

A Miles.—Your suggestion Las a Milesian flavour about it, but we cannot comply. 

The Water Supply.—You have managed to make a very dry dissertation on a wet subject. 

A Reader.—It you read the answers to correspondents you ought to know that, though we 
do not want stamps, we are not above keeping them, 

A Hater of Cant.—We also hate can’t; it is a disagreeable word, but must be used some- 
times. 


My Fate, W.M.—It is clearly your fate to make yourself ridiculous, but it shall go no 
further. 


An Amusing Story,.C. C.C.—Asa specimen from the waste-paper basket with the author's 
name appended it would be no, 
Declined, with Thanks.—-“ A bicycle adventure ;”’ “ Commission Agents,” 





FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND GENTLEMEN WANTED 








to have the Boots Soled and Heeled from the Best Sole Leather, for 2s. 6d. 
per pair. Why pay 8s. or 4s.? Set of Elastics 1s., at 4, Birmingham-st., London-rd. 
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LUXURIANT | 


WHISKERS AND MOUSTACHES 


Positively forced to grow heavily in six weeks by FOX’S 

NOTED FORMULA. Thou can testify to aame. 
remedy for baldness. Harmless to the skin. Thirteen | Note the 

wtam pa. Mr, JOHN FOX, Macclesfield, Cheshire. | 

a Note name and . Beware of delusive adver- 


ane Twenty yeas’ unrivalled success, | ae 
- T. STENSBY, 
URE FOR INTEMPERANCE, ‘Quick, Bale, | 


caste ‘on eqpioaiign to mets oR es ‘cleeeny teres GUN & PISTOL MAKER, 
Reformers and medica) men. remedy has néver failed | 
11, HANGING DITCH. 


to effect a cure when taken according to instructions. | 
BURTON'S Concentrated BAL Mo of LIFE. A 
t be ie ino dase of water wemumue the srmmng Ses} — 
strong drink comes on. A bott be sent, carriage free, 
on receipt of 5s. 6d. in stamps or post-office order, payable | ESTABLISHED 1810. 
to R. BURTON, 26, Pulross-road, Brixton, London, Wel aun 
No intoxicating drink is to be taken. See letter of instruc- 
tions enclosed with each bottle. OYSTERS! OYSTERS! OYSTERS! 


RICHARDSON, 
PRACTICAL OUTLER, SILVERSMITH, &e, 


Celebrated Razors, Table C , Electro-plate, éc. 
Dreasing Cases, Tot t Cases. 


address—RICHARDBSON, 5 noo TE | — 
PICCADILLY (opposite te the ). 




















BILLIARDS. 
JOHN O'BRIEN, 


HANDS’ CELEBRATED REMEDIES, Large arrival of DUTCH NATIVES twice a week. Also 
ANDS’ ROYAL BLOOD) their far-famed FLEETWOOD OYSTERS for cooking or | 
MEDICINE, eating. Hotels, restaurants, and families supplied, from | 
For the cure of ulcerated logs, ulcerated sore on the neck, | 1s. 8d. per score. Large AMERICAN OYSTERS always on 
old wounds, ples, scurvy, blotches, postules, itch, ular hand. Note the addresg— 
swellings, tumours, cancerous ulcers, nm | 7 i 4 
ated lungs and liver, consum ctmalie goal KENNEDY, LITTLE, & CO., 
lambago, —— nervous debili na Gat cnkeen 
whatever cause cnialng, 8, VICTORIA MAREET, MANCHESTER. 
pa, only by WILLIAM HANDS, Cuemisr, —_ 
TEN sold in bottles, lx, 6d., 2s. Od., and 4s. 6d 
each, by respectable chemists and medicine vendors in the 
United Kingdom. Two large bottles generally cure the 
worst cases. 
N.B.—Hen Most Gracious Masesty Queen Victoria 
presented Mr. Hands with aaa engraving of her own 
portrait on November 4th, 1 
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AMES’ TYROLEAN MUSICAL BOX, 2,; 
post-free, 27 stamps ; eight tunes ; size, 7}in. by 2hin, 
Beware of advertisers assuming this title and forwarding 


a toy. 

No, 1 with the Sllewtns tunes—Home, sweet home; 
Hold the fort; The last rose of summer; iy eine is 
on the cold ground; The minstrel boy; Molly, 

The blue Danube waltz ; My love she’s but a wt. vel 
No. 2—Run ‘em in; Oh, fair 
sweet home ; Pulling hard against the stream ; 
the night is coming ; The Union J ea ot OM Es 
They all have a mate by me; Wait till the moonlig 
sample instrument safe by parcel -post 27 stamps, 


AMES’ SWISS FAIRY ORGAN, 2s., 3s., and 
These instru. 





ments the most beautiful 
ments poodce thn Perit oneand of marvellous Jor 
Four gold medals a' sample organ 


warded excellence. 
fe er pares for sa, of 70.0. papae at Was 





AMES’ ONE SELIG. ACCURATE aa 
PERPETUAL TIMIST, 





Ms Hands pany J ~ 1 _— The only practical Billiard Table Manufacturer in Man- 

sends two carriage an 
i chester, respectfully invites INSPECTION OF HIS 

i! bo . 5 
Saas ew STOCK OF BILLIARD TABLES, which is now the 
largest and most superb in the kingdom, all made under 
rn] ’ r) 

UPTUBBS GUBED eer aed his own personal inspection, Sole Maker of the IM- 
Soviet came Gan Green tame wae gem + ‘pplicable| PROVED FAST CUSHION, that will never become hard. 


to of ai double however bad i i 
oor eueet f singe Ee yy rey ong] Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower King St. 
in a short time, without confinement or pain. This won-| UF at 


1a i aoccated Ss teatea ty ai enh cent! CHARLES KENWORTHY, 

















trusses, or other galling supports. Sent free by 
stan esc 
Westen triage octets] 184, ConPoRATION Smet. 
Thomson, 55, Bartholomew Road, Kentish Town, po OE 
| am —Extracts from testimonials: “I find myself com- 
anger iting ad running, whlch, Yat happy to ayy 1 camo OHOIOE WINES AND ALES, &c. 
without or using any, — = aioe “Your remedy 
y t exertion since, | 
without any sign of ite reappearance. Mise 8."—"A fair| OALEDONIAN RESTAURANT, 
been examined by our surgeon, whodecares Tama quiecure.| 714 Street, Near Piccadill 
08 eXam y L in, W q 
pertoat tecure. -L. NM T mow write totll you my ta ter : : J 
TF ai 0 til 1b, Sunday cateptod. Fee, one gunn | ne thee ith roglats, 108 a” mm 
| Under new management. 8. ROBINSON. 
FIREWOOD, | - 
Partly Resin Barrels, chopped ready for use, delivered in | Base, Comfort, Cleanliness, Adapta- 


Gap tion to Form of Body, Noiselessness, and 
One cwt. and upwards, at 2s. 6d. per cwt. | free are all attained to perfection in the 


Orders by post promptly attended to, 7 EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS, 


A IRE MPANY Which is confidently recommended as the best Spring Mat- 

Address: NEW P LIGHT 00 ’ tres befor the pul, It is made to fit size of wood or 

14, Queen Sraeer, Apert Square. iron bedstead, and constitutes a won elastic and 

comfortable bed, ectly noiseless in all its movements; it 

- . : ——e — | is extremely simple, and doee not get out of order, nor does 

it is 

NORTH OF ENGLAND lights ay came, te tale amid lo cnt eoae 

rticles needed can be sent ‘tienen The 


Co-operative Printing Society of construction prevents depression in the htenaiatioe 


complete isolation where two ee See pe hag apn | 
LIMITED, pee being necessary, feather beds, c w and 

OFFICE: 17, BALLOON STREET, | reluced, and bed-making becomes f smc mae 

‘ ‘ . . ness + Aon ory 80 essential to health—result 
CORPORATION STREET. | from the From a sanitary point of view ite advan- 

ee yy ke ag ee and have led to its being 

Works: New Mownt Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, | — used in Made 


and asylums. 
Newcastle. oss camp bel it is pculany applicable for use as an addi- 
| tional in siek rooms, in: poy convales- 





PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, | sence, end ce on pnsastenal Yel Sor vistbonns | the laps being 

pa ‘ removed 
Machine Rulers, Account-book Manufacturers | room when soma a away. Circulars and price liste. sent. 
Retail from cabinet makers and furnishers; wholesale from 


LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, ETC. CHORLTON & DUGD 


| 96, Hiener Ormonp Srrezt, Mancuesrer. 





The ghons ire, have 6 _— petites ‘or the execution o 
all orders in Bookwork, gues, and all ki 
of Commercial Printing. 





F your Spectacles are broken take them to the 





Alumena Gold. Wor iter sex, i any cline} cies postin 
ade ng oe ae 


testimonals, &c., 
| § & CO., Novelty Manufacturers, Bristol, 


| address—W. J 
‘Money. 


MONEY immediately advanced to any amoutt, 

from £50 and upwards, upon every description of 
security, comprising real and personal estate, 
farming stock, reversions, annuities, furniture (with- 
out removal), life policies, and other tangible per 
sonal security. No charges made, or commission 
taken, and the strictest secresy will in all cases be 
observed. 

Interest as follows, viz,:— 

On freeholds or leaseholds from 8 per cent per 
annum, personal security from 4 per cent per annum. 
Other securities at equally reasonable rates. 


Applicants are requested to apply in the first 











Hawks, Esq.,9, Great Russell-street, Bloomsbury, 
London, W.C. 


Now ready, crown 8vo, price 4s. cloth. 
EMORIALS OF ST. ANN’S 
Manchester, in the last century: Pagna 
rectify several popular errors, to which is added a Short 
History of Church Building and Sunday-school Work in 
the same town. 


By the Rev. CHARLES WAREING BARDSLEY, MA. 
Manchester: THOMAS ROWORTH, 21, St. Ann’s-square. 


NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 
Post-free six penny stamps, from J. WILLIAMS, No. 23, 
Marischal-street, Aberdeen. 

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE, 
By Dr. BARNARD VAN OWVEN. 
Contents— 

1. Medical advice to the invalid. 

2. Approved prescriptions for various ailments. 

8. Sleep—Nature’s medicine. g 

4. as a remedy for melancholia, loss of nervé 
er =~ —4 

G Sat bath and ther efoacy nervous aimente, Hon 

to obtain and use them. 

6. The coca-leaf as a preserver of health and strength. 

7. On purity of the breath. 

8. Hints on the teeth and gums. 


























. | 9. How to choose a wife. 
JOHN HARDMAN, Manager p4, - N. anaes, 86, Clarendon-street., Oxford- | 9% 8 


10. How to choose a husband, dc. 
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The VOLUME contains the following SKETCHES by “HAL-0'-THE-WYND :— 

. Sir Joven Heron; Mr. Hugh Mason; Mr. W. T. Charley, M.P.; Miss Becker; Alderman Lamb; Alderman Bennett; 

s Mr. Jacob Bright, M.P.; Rev. 8. A. Steinthal; Dr. Pankhurst; Alderman Willert; Alderman Nicholls; Preacher Birch; 

3 Rev. Knox Little; Mr. Malcolm Ross; Mr. J. A. Bremner; Rev. Dr. M’Kerrow; Sir Edward Watkin ; Alderman Curtis; 

¥ the Mayor. Sketehes by the ‘‘ Old Fogie,” the ‘‘ Lover of Nature,” the “‘ Hypochondriac,” etc, 
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: # DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 

: CAUTION.  — 

x If you would secure Comrort at Home mw Att Wearuers, be sure to apply none other than 

it j . 

: @ Slater's Patent Prize Medal Draught Excluder, 

~- FOR BOTTOM OF. DOORS. 
As shown at Cheetham Hill and Pomona Palace Exhibitions. Dust Scratches and Spoils Furniture, Oil Cloths, and Tiles, This Apparatus lifts 
f-inch, clearing Sarees or Uneven Floors, and shuts down quite weather tight ; it is self-acting, durable, and cheap ; can be applied to any door in a 

— few minutes, and (IMPORTANT TO TENANTS) can be removed as quickly, without injury to door or framework. 

int, 

be PRICES, WITH TESTIMONIALS, ON APPLICATION. 

rth. 

_ SMITH SLATER, 32, GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 

per 

=f LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL, 

= Have the Largest Assortment of | 

~ § DINING & DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS & BRONZES, 

nc cae Suitable for Presentation. 

hort : . 

a EVERY DESCRIPTION OF JEWELLERY, 

M.A. 

ere" 15 AND 18 CARAT GOVERNMENT STAMP. 

(0, 23, . J ' 

‘= § Ladies and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts, 

CUTLERY AND . ELECTRO-PLATE 
of nerve 





FROM THE VERY BEST MAKERS. 








HIGH ST., AND THOMAS ST., MANCHESTER. 









































‘ Why be troubled with either? WILD'S eo & RHEUMATIC MIXTURE has re 
i ’ and cured thonsands, is a th h b ier, and perfectly harmless. From all 
i and the proprietor, THOS. WI » Ohemlt, 6s 65, London Road. Beware of oped 
5% 
i i | wm. THE CITY JACKDAW: 
. 3 — — = : SS — = = = _—-—. 
: 4 | “ Here learn how in a thousand beams  Patels = ‘Bestaurants, 
; ; 4 Of captured thought man’s spirit gleams, ; 
: cI ’ AILES’S RESTAURANT and LUNC 
3 || TASKER'S EXHIBITION, WILES'S RESTAURANT and LUNCHROR 
q4 60, OLDHAM STREET. | New Brown Street, and Stosk Exchange Luncheon Bar | 
g IGLING ISIC S. | respectfully to inform her friends and the public that she hay 
£5 __ A MINGLING OF MUSIC AND ARTS. | = aber nat shah 
S > This Exhibition is now complete with the best, most class Restaurant and Luncheon Bar, when she hopes te | 
He ete yo recive, and it wl be har study to deere, tha taf 
t } THE PIANO-MECHANIQUE soscunn saa apareess, 
g3 Will play choice selections all through the day and evening. | Mc.RITCHIE’S 
Ly LECTURE AT EACH PERFORMANCE. CENTRAL STATION RESTAURANT! 
4 4 Open from Ten to Ten. Admission Threepence. Corner of Albion and Trumpet Streets, Gaythorn, 
E = Originated, completed, and conducted by Dinners from 64. —s owes ie Faas g 
67 W. H, TASKER, MS.A., Proprietor. 


GE =. HUSBAND'S 
vo din! Parent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 








They are the only Hats | 
which are REaLLy Venri- 
LATED. | 








a 


~~ mange rm ' ~ 
He LLOWSF.a 
VERT ATING ep) Manufactory : 

4 GAT 11, Oldham Street, 


BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. 


JL. HARDISTY, 


PRACTICAL 
| 


WATCHMAKER, 
. CATHEDRAL YARD. 


Rusholme Road, Manchester. 








| 

peers | 

Silver (English) Levers..from £4. 

4 Gold (English) Levers....from £8. 

Geneva Watches in great} £1. | 
warkety . 0... ccc seee from | 

Gold Albert Cbains.......from 80s. 





WATCH REPAIRS IN ALL 178 BRANCHES. 


possibly 
HENRY WALKER, Steam Bakery, 54, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
} 
| 
| 
| 
} 


Wittiam P, Harrley's 


RUSKS 


NEW SEASON'S MARMALADE 





| NOW READY. 


INFANTS’ 





Equal to Home Made. Sold by all Grocers. 


£2 WEEKLY AND UPWARDS 


\ AY BE EASILY AND HONESTLY 
+ REALISED by persons of EITHER SEX, without 
hindrance to present occupation.—Enclose, for particulars 
| and sample, 12 stamps (returned if desired), addressed, 
| EVANS, WATTS, & O0O., Merchants, Albion Street, Bir- 
mingham.—T his is genuine. 














[TALIAN VERMOUTH. 





FINEST QUALITY. 


A very delicate and pleasant 
Bitter Wine. An excellent tonic. 


30s. PER DOZEN. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham ; 28, High Street, 
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PEOPLE’ 8 SOs CERS HALL,| 
| Lower Mosley-street 


| Monday, February 26, and during the week. 


M FRED COYNE, 
England’s premier versatile. 
Engagement of 
BROTHERS WILLS, 
Premier entertainers. 


| Last six nights of ~ 
| 


Great success of 
WHITEHEAD & ELVIN, 
American change artists. 

Tremendous success of 
Professor HIODINI and Madame DE MORENCI, | 
In their gorgeous entertainment of modern mystery. | 


BERIREC?® Lit AE 


Engagement of 
Mr. CHARLES OSWALD, 
the laughing singer of funny songs. 
Engagement of 
Mis VILLUIAB SB, 
Vocalist and dancer. 


On Friday, 2nd of March, 
BENEFIT of FRED COYNE. 
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TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 


j 
WV UPpiMan’ $ CELEBRATED SPANISH) 
WASH, for renewing, cleansing, thickening, and | 

| preventing the hair from falling off or turning grey, isa} 
sure and never-failing remedy, instantly removing al 
scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure and healthy. In} 
bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s. each, Wholesale London Agents— | 
| Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 330, Strand; of any) 
| chemist or hairdresser, or of the manufacturer, Leighto | 
a Beds, H 
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b Printed and Published by the Proprietor, Rosen Rossel] 
| Dopps, of Norman Grove, North Road, Longsight, at his) 
Printing Office, Market Street Chambers, 784, Market Stree, | 
Manebester.— Friday, February 28, 1877, 
| Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 











cleanliness, which to the delicate stomach of an infant must be of such immense importance.— 






WALKER’S PURE 


BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIC, For Tic- 


Doloreux, Ne 
Bottles, 184d. and 2s. 9d., of most Chemists. 





uralgic Pains, and Toothac 


r oll lerrry 


